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FLAMBEAU PARTY VlISllTS IP’AR]IS AND TOURS

BATTLE-SCARRED FIELDS OF WORLD WAR

ALL MARVEL
* AT STRIKING

Ruins of the Great War as pictured in photographs just sent from France by Victor Fldmbeau.
The large photograph of The Cathedral at Rheims shows the destruction wrought by German
artillery. Marshal Petain street in Chateau Thierry (upper right) and ruins of Fort de la Pom-
pelle (upper left). The two pictures below were taken in Brimont. The views shown in bottom
row were snapped iu Brasles showing interior of wrecked church and the City Hall Square.
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V/AR CANVAS

Huge Cyclorama Has Thousands of Individeal
Portraits— Graphic Panorama of Battic
Area Aids Study of Conflict—Party Deeply
Impressed by Endless Rows of Crpsses.
Poppies Still Blow in Flanders.

By VICTOR FLAMBEAU.

“In Flanders ficlds the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our pla.ce and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly” * { *

ES, it is all just the same there today. The
are still as red; the white crosses, row on
the resting places of our boys, and over

larks soar and sing as though it all had never hap
“The French fought for their country, the En
sport, and the Americans for souvenirs,” that is th
g0 our guide told us.
But when you read, here and there, everywhe

the world, and for civilization.
No visit to Europe is complete today without a t

{ ®o vital are the impressions gained.
The Flambeau party had arrived in Paris afte

had passed through the customs, Austrjan, Ge
French, with scarcely a dime’s expense for duty,
& charge of 200 marks for Bavarian visas, a h
American, though some tourists are charged 7

elsewhere in Germany.

8o the Flambeau

rope.

group came
with no prejudice in their hearts,
but only a keen interest in follow-
ing the military movements of the
American soldiers, and learning as
much as possible of the story told

by the battle-scarred fields of Eu-
From Strasbourg on, where

Flambeau party was]to the
grave of the unknowj] French
soldler, under the
Tréomphe, the most

the party entered French territory,
on either side of the train, here
and there, were to be seen shat-
tered bulldings, shell holes now
half obliterated by green tolla.go.‘
amall flelds of wooden trosses, and
always new houses, laborers en-
gaged in building operations, brick-
layers, plasterers and others at
work. The country was green and
productive, but there was a dearth
of men, for France lost 1,600,000

tomb is in a solemn and
spot, below the central arch of
ninety feet in height, while the
total height and breadth of he
monument ifself is each
160 feet.

Fresh flowers, wreaths, bouq
and emblems adorned the
for every French mother who
somewhere unknown a son
come here and bring her

killed and 700,000 wounded.

in the hope that the hero was
boy. Coming and pgoing ev
moment were many visitors,

French Cars Lighter pasp freely through under
arch, but vehicles are restrained
the chains at either side of the
proach.

It was the original intention
only victorious French “arm
should ever pass through
gateway, but in 1871 the G
insisted upon driving through
their conquering army, though
French had grouped the sch
children of France under
around the arch In the belief t
it would restrain their eneml
from doing so.

Mothers Shed Tears

“The French took our cars!”
That is what the Germans retort,
- if you complain of their not hav-
,') ing coaches enough for their pas-
: sengers. The trains seem miles
long, yet many stand In a passage
way in German trains, so crowd-
ed are they, and that Is somewhat
'*  true in France, though not so bad.
The cars are much lighter weight
than in America, so the small,
puffing engine can draw more of
~ them.
¥ “Things will get better—if they
don't get worsel” This is the
eminous prediction of the Ger-
man guide, with a shake of the
head and a strange, sinister look.
Yet the Germans are very friendly
to Americans, and often a judicious
tip will help wonderfully in getting
eompartments for a crowd. °
The Flambeau bunch had been
warned, however, by ‘kind’ friends
at home, that the French would
be very hostile, as they were sup- driveway, while beside it stand
posed to dislike Americans. Noth- men with bared heads, and
ing of the kind. Only the most mothers of other countries wh
| cordial welcome awaited us, and shed a sympathetic tear.
our hotel was always a joy in its Another grand attraction
atmosphere and homelike feeling, Paris at present is the i
besides being In a lovely spot along  WAr panorama in the n
the Seine, somewhere opposite the Pantheon de la Guerre, not v
Miftel Tower—the Hotel du Palals, far from des Invalides and |
at 28 Cours Albert Te, Go there Tomb of Napoleon. This grea the United BStates, can under
if you are in Paria, It was where painting, on a circular canvas, stand  the character of this.
Senator Lodge had stayed, and  pictures the leaders of France and |striking painting and its popular
 Flambeau luckily carried & diplo- her allies, welcoming home the &PPeal. Between §,000 and 10,000
- matio letter with the Benator's victorious armies of France RBe. 200 all portraits, are discerni-
powsrful name, #e hind the different groups stretches ™ besides many symbolic and
doubly weloome, teotural features, all painted

‘ﬁoﬂvumﬂndm A fiat canvas, but so real-

Next day the Berlin newspa
gloated over the welcome they
the scidol children of France
given their army. Here todg
by the Beine, Is the unknow
French soldier's memorial, simpl
and plain, merely a stone in th

many of them in ruins from the
Tavages of war.

‘Americans who have seen the
old Cyclorama of the Battle of
QGettysburg, exhibited throughout

they were

the brush

that one would Insist he was
looking at real men and horses.

This  great panorama of the
war was the conception of two
moderh French artists, M. M, P.
Carriere-Belleuse and Gorguet,
portrait painters of the French
service, These artists conceived

the idea as early as 1914, and

they began to associates with
themselves other artists, all eof
whom made soparate portraits
and asketchea, from which the
final gigantio oanvas was evelved

e ¥ Rillel

The preliminary sketches and
portraits are shown in two ante-
rooms, before one enters the
main hall, and the faces of the
two originators are portrayed
there. Many of the pilctures are
of characters well.known to us
in America, Joffre, Foch, and
others. Opera glasses may be
obtained, If desired, for viewing
the md work in the poom be

is this

-
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artistic merit may be seriously
questioned, like that of the
American cyclomrﬁn. yet Its his-
toric wvalue and Its popular In-
terest cannot be overestimated.
It I8 a page from the history
of the four years of world war,
and America figures prominently
in the production. First, of
course, are the idols of Franoce,
her great leaders, 6,000 of them,
assembled to welcome home the
victorious armies, which are ap-

cavalry,

mmmm:u proaching, infantry and

aviators, from several directions.
The portraits here are no doubt
excellent, as completed from the
preliminary sketches, and the
figures and horses m almost too
lifelike,

The American portraits are not
80 good as the others, having been
made possibly from photographs,
though it & extraordinary to see
how splendid is the conception of
the French artists in their effort
to express the character of our
country.

l Return to Stundy

President Wilson, of course, is
& central figure, with former Pres-
dent Taft also very prominent,
Colonel Roosevelt is urging on a
grouyp of Rough Riders, while the
French Ambassador, M. Jusserand,
is diplomatically present in the
large group.

In the British division the por-
trait faces are much better works,
and every other ally of France,
like Belgian, Italy and China and
Japan, with Russia, is included in
the same way, by a characteristic
composition. Many people come
repeatedly to study the great war
panorama in order to recognize
more and more of the noble fig-
ures among the vast concourse.
Jn the distance bombs are burst-
ing and ruined French cities are
in flames. The map effect {8
wonderfully sustained with picto-
rial qualities.

After viewing the vast canvas
from the ralsed platform in the
center, one may go by a stairway
to a lower floor and see the plc-
ture even closer, yet the effect
of reality remains the same, and
it i1s difficult to understand that
only a flat surface is before one,
for the foreground and distances
are so perfect in perspective.

Soon this great canvas, so we
are told, is coming acros® the
water on a tour of the United
States, and then all our friends
may enjoy a view of it. It is the
intention to send it, not only to
America, but through other coun-
trles as well, that {t may
strengthen the bonds of friend-
ship with France.

And now, on a falr, cool morn-
ing, volcl the Flambeau party en
route to Rheims, Chatean Thierry
and Belleau Wood—battleflelds of
France! Much of the way the rail-
road skirts the Marne river, nar-
row but deep, and twenty-flve
miles from Parls, or forty kilo-
metres, lles Meux, where the first
battle of the Marne was fought
In 1914, when the Germans came
80 near Paris that German cavalry
patrols had actually arrived with-
in elght miles of the city.

‘At Chateau Thierry

At Chateau Thierry the Flam-
beau group debark, glimpsing on
the heights above the last remains
of the old chateau walls which give
the name from the castle built by
Charles Martel as a prison for
King Thierry II, whose descend-
ants by a strange colncidence in-
herited their ancestor's prison and
became the rulers of the feudal
town. Later on, Charles VII and
Jeanne d'Arc at one time occupied
the chateau, and many other his-
toric personages are assoclatel
with the place.

About May 31, 1918, the QGer-
mans invaded Chateau Thlerry
and sacked the town, appropriat-
ing all the valuables, which they
had already packed and Imbeled
for transmission to their own coun-
try, before they were stopped and
defeated, as all the world now
knows, by the splendid stand made
by American soldiers, as yet un-
tried in war. It was then that the
morale of the German army was
broken, for it was seen what for-
midable enemies the American
boys would prove, and the great
German retreat began, which con-
tinued through July and until the
armistice.

Look at the rebuilt bridge, only
some two or three rods long, where
Captain Bissell and his men, four-
teen ' Iin all, made their brave
stand, only seven of them return-
ing after the bridge had been
blown up. Here the final German
advance waa checked, and the shat-
tered housea of the little village of
Chateau Thierry (which formerly
had 12,000 Inhabitants, still teil
their mute story.

i Now by flyilng French motor
oars, one of them drivem by an
American, a former soldier, Charles
W. Anderson, from Boston, who
has married a Frenoh wife but will
ntm with her te the States next
m come with us to Bellean
Weed, the American m

which is to be an American Na-
tional Park of fifty acres.

The Ford cars take the lead over
the French, and we pause at Vaux,
a little hamlet with every house
shattered. New bulldings are rap-
idly going up here, but still the hol-
low walls of ruined homes stand
ghastly by the road on every side.
It was at Vaux and the next amall
town, Bouresches, that the Ameri.
can troops made the first advanoce,
opposing the pick of the German
armies, the Crown Prince’s troops,
who had been chosen for the honor
of first entry into Paris. In itself,
it may not have been so great a
victory as many others of the war
emong the Allles, but its far-reach.
ing effect upon the morale cannot
be overestimated.

Back to Ruins

One by one, or two by two, the
natives of these littls villages crept
back to their old homes, all in
ruins. It is hard to uproot the
Frenchman, for the .French love
their soil, and seldom migrate, as
the comparatively small number in
the United Btates proves, though
they more often go to their own
colonies, Morocco and Algiers.

Now, in this tiny center, the vil-
lagers, solemn-faced and sad, go
about their daily tasks, patiently
rebufilding their houses, and pray-
ing God that war may never coms
again.

An old woman approaches the
visitors, and politely invited them
to subscribe, not for a benefit for
their broken fortunes, their soldier
dead, their ruined daughters, their
wounded boys—No! but for a foun-
tain to adorn the new village, which
shall arise out of the ashes of the
past. A fountain!

And how gladly the Flambeau
party make up their little purse for
the good project, hoping that som=
worthy urtist may receive the com-
mission, and the monument become
a beautiful memorial, giving J4aily
spiritual joy.

It was the Becond Division of the
American army which fought here
from Vaux to Bouresches July 2.8,
1918, and at Belleau Wood our
Marines achieved their fame. And
now we are at the Alsne-Marne
American Cemetery and 1,700 wooden
crosses mark the burial place of as
many American soldiers, many, alas!
labeled “Unknown American BSol-
dier.”

The spot:is an attractive one, and
pervaded by such a sense of peace
today that one can scarcely realize
what occurred here only four years
ago. Flowers, roses, and lilies grow
in profusion, cultivated, and running
wild over the fields and the hill

above are hundreds of native blos-
soms, clover red and white, scariet
poppies, pink heather, purple lupins,
blue coriopsis, thistles, and many

others of unknown name,

Message In Blood

Climb the hill of Belleau Wood
today and see if you can find a relio

of the fray. BScarcely a souvenir is

to be discovered, but the broken trees
indicate the tremendous gun fire

here, and a few trenches and bur-
rows like large fox or rabbit holes
remain, while here on a stone one
may still discern a white cross in a
eircle, the carving of some soldler
with an art sense. And just beyond,
a ghastly relic, a serial number in

figures of blood, still faintly marked

upon the white stone, 21,480, the
final message of some wounded

American boy.

The Germans occupied this hill,
and it was the task of the American
Marines to wrench it from them, te
take possession of this commanding
knoll bristling with machine guns.
The Americans were slow to leurn
the scouting method necessary In
skirmishing, for they preferred to
rush bravely forward in the face of
certain death, but the lesson had to

be galned, and sometimes they were
twenty-four hours in getting up this
hill, advanecing little by little from
cover to cover under the scant shrub-
bery.

The Germans learned to fear the

Amerlean fists, for this was one way
in which no other soldler was pre-
pared to fight as did the American,
often when he had lost his gun.
Our guide over the battlefields,
an American soldler from New
York, Gillbert Meredith, who was
first with ‘the French and wears
the Crolx de Guerre, stated that
in his experience he never found a
German chained to his machine
gun as was reported te have been
the custom, Meredith looks you
straight 1n the eye, and his own
honest blue eyes with a twinkle
of humer inspire great mﬂm
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